

The Uvetie of the wathhe Maide ^ 

Pure red,atjd white, for yet no beard has blcft hira. 

And in hisrowling 

As if fhe ever ment to corca hs valoW' 

HUNofeftandshigb,aCharaaerofhonOur. 

His red lips, after 6ghts,are fit for Ladies. 

£mil, Muft thefe men die too . 

Per, When he fpeakesjhis tongue 
Sounds hkc a Trumpet ; All 

Areas, man would W^Vo.«reoMnaclw^^ 

He weates a meU-«eeld Aie,the ttafte of gold. 

His age fomc five and twenty. 

Mef. Thcr’s another,^ 

A little man, but of a tough fouh:>“e™“’o 

As great as any J faitcr ptomilcs 

Tn fuch a Body, yeti never look d on. 

Per, 0,hc that’s freckle fac d . 

Mef The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones .? 

‘Per, Yesthey arc well. 

Mef Methinkes, ^ _ 

Being fo few, and well difpofd,thcy |how 
Great, and fine art in nature, he's white bait d, 

Not wanton white,but fuch a manly colour 

Next to an,aborne,tough,and nimble fet. 

Which (howes an aftivcipiilc ; his arra« at c brawny 
Linde With ftrong finewes .• To the (houlder pecce, 
Gently they fwell,like women newconccav d, _ 
Which fbeakeshim ptopeto labour, never fainting; : 
Vnder the waight of Armesjftout harted,ltiu, ; 

But when he ftirs^ a Tiger ; he’s gray eyd , ^ 

Which ycelds compalTion where he conquers. pc 
To fpv advantages,and where he finds'em, 

He’s fwife to make ’em his.- He do’sno wrongs,_ 
Nor taktsnone ; he’s round fac d,and when hefmilcs 
He fhowesa Lover, when he ftownes,a Souldicr : 
About his headhe weaies the winners oke, 

And in it ftucke the favour of his Lady ; 
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Kippuei^ 

fj|j3ge,(bme fixandcbiitie. Id his hand 
He bcares a charging StafFe,croboft with filrcf,' 
ji&i!’/; Are they all thus? 

Per, They are all the fonnes ofhonour. 

Now as I have a foule I long to Icc’en^ 
kady you ftiall Ice men fight now. 
fjif. I wiffi it. 

But not the caule my Lord ; They would flhow 

Bravely about the Titles of two Kingdomes j 
Xis pitty Love fhould befo tyrannous : 

0 iny foft harted Sificr,what thinke you ? 

Weepe not.till they weepc blood ; Wench it muft be. 

Thef, You have fteerd’em with your Beautic ; honoid 
To you r give the Fe ild j pray order it, (Fricodi 

pitting the perfons.that muft ufe it. * 

per. Yes Sir. 

Thef. Come.IIe goe vlllt ’em .- 1 cannot ftay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo j Till they appeate. 

Good Friend be reyall. 
fer. There (hall want no bravery. 

Emilia, Poore wench goe wecpe,fbt whofbever wins 
looks a noble Cofen,for thy fins. SxenMt^ 

Sca;na 3. Enter laiUrjueoeerfDoHor, 

Dtll. Her difttaiftion is more at fome time of the MooaCf 
TIkd at other lbine,is it not ? 

ley. She is continually in a barmelefie diftenper,neepes 
little, altogether without appetite, favc often drinking, 
Dreamiag ofanother world,and a better;and what 
Btoktn peecc of matter fo’erc fire’s about,the name 
P</(!wij»lardes it,that fire farces ev’ry bufines 
_ ' “ ; Enter Daughter, 

Withall.fyts ittoevcryqueftion J Leoke where 
8f>te comes, you fhall perceive her behaviour. 

I have forgot it quite;Thc burden o^nt,wasr/«}v«e 
•^iovfne <r,and pend by no worte mao,then 
iraldo^E miltoi Schoofcmaftcr;hc’s as 
antafticall £oo,as ever he rnay goe upop’s legs, 

®t ia the next world will ^Dide fee PaUmn^z'adi 
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